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any one of hnil u Tozed places Luey ,'m,. wiy a9 If bent on some «waaz
| mentioned, and the only thing to d0 | ynportance, As be approach 2
iwan to glve up turther thought of Gene- | tpgveler he sedrcely wamed to notice .
| vieve or pursue bis guest L him,
| He dw:lldnd at once topursue. Heak | The lutter drew rein and said; :
| ways had been flattered by Women run- “A happy New Year to you, #ir,
ning after him; now he was running | The man stopped, glared, half drew |
after one of the opposite sex, and there | pis rapler, repliced It and was passing |
wng sometbing novel i the changs, He ' on when the strunger added: t
wont to Massachusetts and was sentofl | «Can I get shelter la yonier house? :
| to Vermont. wihere I8 no one there GXCept & Wo:

There they sent hivaover | .
Into Canada, and he reached Catada to | man, and she has hot 'bm-n used to
walting even on herself’

to told that Michigan was his lkely 1
“Where are the men?”

oid. {
" “Oné of themn s before you; the other

This occupled a full month 'mo’ oot
bachelor did not travel by lghtning | —well, the other was one too many, 4 '
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Amold Thompson, baehelor
was bored, 11 ‘a8 bored because the
warm wenther had come, and he must
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go away to some resort; because he had
to buy n new straw hat; because hie had
tried the roof gardens and they had of
fered nothing new; beeavse he had o
dolently tried to flirt with a good look-
Ing girl that day on the street and she
had exhibited her contempt; because of
a dozen other reasons belonging to
bachelorhood

When Arnold Thompson bought o hat
it was an event, Ho argued that the
fute of a nntion depended on the ap
pearance of that hat when placed on
bis head, and he was thercefore a full
hour in making his selectlon, It wns

an hour of anxlety to him and an hour |

of misery to the salesman whe walted
on him, On this day, however—on this
day when be strolled Into his hatter's
and made his wants known something
out of the ordinary was to happen, The
baehelor hiad tried on only nineteen dif-
ferent hats and had posed before the
glasa only nineteen different times,
when he made n discovery under the
sweatband of the nineteenth hat, It
was a sllp of paper, and on It was
written in a feminine hand:

If the buyer of this hat is a single man
and n gentleman, he may writa to Gene-
vieve Burton.

No address was added, and as the
bachelor beld the sllp In his bhand a
thrill of romance began to creep Into
his soul. That's what he hnd been
yearning for for years—romance, FHe
had had It from twenty to thirty, but
lost it from thirty to forty and came
to the conclusion that his heart never
could be stirred agaln,

“If the buyer of this hat is a single
man''—

Well, he was single. He was not on-
ly singie, but called rather good look-
ing, nnd he had a fairly good Incoine.

~“and a gentleman”--

Well, he was a gentleman, and no
one could be found to dispute the fact,
What should follow? He would write
to Genevieve Burton. The name pleas-
* a8 hoe stood there with the
‘w hat In one hasid and

hom-fe called up a

o o Lagp ond a
TYCRY @iy 10PN, "He haa no
business to $Jdk Cenevieve good look-
ing, curly "ghded or willowy, but he

responsibility and sald to
wn, much to the latter’'s sur-

ad,

“¢Nl take this hat"”

“But is it a good fity”

“I sald 1 would take this hat, Bend
it home.”

As a matter of fact, the hat was not
4 good fit, and the bachelor had meant
to paw over at least nineteen others,
but it struck him that-he must have
the hat as well as the sllp of paper
found beneath its sweatband. The two
naturally went together,

As soon as he reached his elub he gat
down to write to Genevieve, He found
it & hard task. She was a bralder of
strew hats; she lved far away; she

}(-xumsn. He stopped on the way to
! think of Genevieve and take his Turk-
| 1sh haths and get his pails manicurad,
| He got around to Michigan at last,
however., He had no sooner set eyes
on the Maumee river at Toledo than
he began to e hopeful, During the
ride of elghty miles to Detroit he saw
many cattalls and much marsh grass
and other things of which straw hats
are made, and his hopes couthued to
Increasce, i

Arriving at the City of the Straits,
the bachelor located the only hat fae-
| tory In town and then went to his
hotel to make ready for an loterview
| on the morrow. He was alternating
between féar and hope when a drum
mer with whom he fell 1o reached (o
his hat in the fawiliay way drummers
bave on two minutes’ acqualutance
and looked ft over and said;

“Opce In awhile oneé of you New

sense in articles of dress."”

“How do you mean?"

“This 8 the best straw hat made,
and it was made right here In this it
tle burg.”

That settled it, and a bland and
votnplacentssmile broke over the face
of the bachelor. He could forgive the
fnnuendo because his long chase was
at last ended. 1n the language of Bher-
lock Holmes, be had run his quarry to
carth, and the worrow would bring a
Mr, Arnold Thompson vealized
that he was off on o tangent. He had-
the reputation of Lelng o cool and fm-
perturbable fellow, oné who hever lost
his head about women, but he had to
acknowledge that he had made a fool
of himself o this affair—that is, all
his friends would say so. He had
some excuses for his own ear, apd {f
they were not sufficlent he wasn't go-
fog to admit the fact.

At 10 o'Clock the next morning the
bachelor started for the hat factory,
He intended to walk right {n and talk
about hats and perhaps pass himself
off us gy retaller, It was a smali con
cern, employing anly about half a dozen
“somen to sew the bradd purchased
sotuewhere else, The business office
and the workshop were in one, and
the romancist entered to find 4 woman
about forty years old in charge. She

erisis,

York fellers shows a little common |

| hend resting 1o her hands, ber elbows

| ger than the other had been,

he has gone awny."”

“You gpeak in riddles, sir. Do you
think the woman, or rather the lady,
will be obliged to remain the night
alone?’

“Mayhap she will.” i

“Possibly then she may be glad of |
the protection even of a stranger.”

“You had best go on and find out for

yourself.”

He showed no disposition to further
converse and passed on, the stranger
continuing M8 journey towasd the
house. On reaching the porch he threw
the reins on his horse's neck, nod In an- |
other moment a loud rap ou the knock
er indicated hls presence. No one re
plted to his summons, and he knocked |
agiln and again, still with vo reply. |
He turned and looked at the £7ing
snow, shivered apd, turoing agiin,
tried the door. It was unfastened. Ku
tering, he passed through a broad hail |
and was about to go up the winding |
stalrease when In one of the rooms he |
saw a woman eitting at a table, her
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on the table. Surely the man she had
met was right. Bhe was a lady and
one endowed with a refined beauoty,
She looked stralght before ler and
seemed no more nterested In the atran-

“Madam,” bhe sald.
She did not turn ber eyes, and he |
tried again to secure her attention.
“Madam, I erave your pardon for ¢n-
tering unanuounced, I am a weary
treveler and would gladly rest for the
night under your roof. I met a gentle-
man without who told me you were
alone, May 1 not serve as a protector?”
The woman now for the first time no-
ticed him, Turning her ¢yes slowly
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upon hiwm, she said:

“You are welcome to stay here, but
not as my protector. I shall need no
protector,”

Whether she forgot his presence or
uot, &he paid oc’ further attentlon to
htmx. He began to think that he had
stombled on & haunted house; that the
man he had met and thls woman were
not flesh and blood, but the wralths of
departed occupants of what was now a
deserted house, However, having re-
celved permlssion to remaln overnight,
he went out and stabled his horse, glv-
Ing him a feed, then, retorning to the

house, went to the kitchen, whete he
Btound sufiiclent cooked food to furnish
bim a supper. Having eaten, he went
again to the rooth where the lady hod
been sitting, She was not there,

A flre was ready on the hearth, and,
fglkmf the flint from the mantel, the
sevring this FHEAT | traveler put gparks to it, then lghted a

“Are you (lgnovln\'@ Burton?" asked (SHIG &nd sat doyvn 85 fhesab, . Thero
the bachelor as she turned to him again, f honit POOKN 02 X, ud B8 (218 1o read,

“I-1 am,” she replied as she tried to | hat_Wwonder PRSIt 0 somehow
PSR- e

“You--you wrote your name and slip- | p. i o at vn g
ped It behind umynwmtbund of tllxz I pe fell to thiuking what §8d: Decame of

hat?” | her.
“I did, sty Might she not be off her head,

explained that the boss had just step-
ped out and asked what was wanted,
Mr. Thompson began to talk about
hats, and he was making slow work of
It when one of the girls came forwird
and gaid to the woman:
“Excuse me, Mrs, Burton, but am 1

was innocent hearted; she couldn’t be
Invited to take a ride In his auto or to
ficcompany him to the theater and din-
ner; she was a coy, shy country bhlue-
bird and must nof be starfled. The
bachelor started three different letters
and abandoned them and then suddtn.
ly discovered that he had no address
to write to. But why write at all?
Why not chase that hat down until the
falr bralder was discovered?

A decislon was reached In an In-
stant, and balf an hour later the man
was back at the hat store asking where
the hat was made. He was referred to
a wholesale dealer, The dealer said
that the hat was part of a small stock
bought at auction and referred Lim to
an auctlioneer, The auctioncer Idoked
his books over and took his time about
::. :nd then “reckoned” {t was a Smith

The Investigation thus far had con-
sumed ten days, hut Arnold Thompson
bad rather enjoyed them, The detec.
tive Instinct 8 more or less strong In
the character of every man, and when
romance 18 mingled with it It becomes
even more fascinating,

The bachelor flattered himself that he
was a student of human nature and
that he could get an insight Into a per-
son's character through his chirogra.
phy. He sized Genevieve up as warin
hearted, trusting, hopeful and high
minded. 8be probably had been born
and reared In afluence, but owlng to
her father's too extensive speculations
in'the Texas oll fields, whero there was

oll, she had been obl

e and if so she should not be left alone?
W-what was your objeet?” : f1d seck
“Just a trick of the trade. I am pald ' bbb o i o g Tk

$2 a week extra for that That's why | rooms on the 10 558 not

we call it the ‘Romance’ hat. We have | gndin moun
sent out 12,000 hats, and every one has | mam::,:e&e noo,.t:db:?: ;?"c::”-' 2
my name in,  Jlas it given you a back. “Madam?!" . o,

;\no;x: ?z? fnd out where the bat was | mpe only answer wus In his (maglna
o : “
- tion, whie; 1
Never agaln, Genevieve — never 1’ gponses, 139 c\:)nul?l’ b:lv’;“ntg:ne:f ‘ml‘:
again will 1 belleve in woman or 10 | retraced his sfeps, but wonder Somrie
mance!” exclaimed Arnold Thompson ]hlm on. . He explored .
In his most tragic tones. And a0 hour | er another nndplt o8
later ho was ficeing the town and try- | shich his dir eand)
ing to make himself belleve that he was figure on the Hoor
traveling to broaden his ideas on his it uu‘w

own country. ; Iying tibde’

| wvord thrust {n tho cf

A NEW VEAR_
ADVENTVRE

[Original.)
It was the firsy day of the year. Thé
wind was blowing ley cold, driving the . . :
snow into drifts. A dead lexf here and | 00 the dlty on New Year's duy

 the room and. the bo

[ bls horse, he vode to dn inp,
© | he spent the W of the night.

| days later In the oity he read in 4
woriing wewspaper how Sir Rechan
Clyde, a coumtry barenet, oty

S - : having seen the ol
there daneing on a uaked brauch wus ' vl g7t |
e ! party of convivial.fri otnd there
:::rdu\lx:: ;:: I::It o:ceuc::v’?ndo?in of :;? % one Herbert ﬂgé!o. fﬁvéﬁ‘s former |
Yeta 4 . la 95 had becx i urder, nfter
A traveler on horsehaek was ug i
bis way through the sow, v
deavoring to keep his ¢ iy
ebout Lim, the wind stroggling e
to tear it from him, He was k¢
nbout him for n place of shel
the days were short nnd the
Just set at half 4
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